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surprise he comes back into the inn, and conies di-
rectly up into my chamber.

I was in the greatest confusion imaginable, and
so was he too : I could not imagine what should be
the occasion of it; and began to be at odds with
myself whether to be glad or sorry; but my affec-
tion biassed all the rest, and it was impossible to
conceal my joy, which was too great for smiles, for it
burst out into tears. He was no sooner entered the
room, but he ran to me and took me in his arms,
holding me fast, and almost stopping my breath with
his kisses, but spoke not a word; at length I began;
My dear, said I, how could you go away from me ?
to which he gave no answer, for it was impossible
for him to speak.

When our ecstacies were a little over, he told me
he was gone above fifteen miles, but it was not in
his power to go any further, without coming back
to see me again, and to take his leave of me once
more.

I told him how I had passed my time, and how
loud I had called him to come back again ; he told
me he heard me very plain upon Delamere Forest,
at a place about twelve miles off. I smiled. Nay,
says he, do not think I am in jest, for if ever I
heard your voice in my life, I heard you call me
aloud, and sometimes I thought I saw you running
after me. Why, said I, what did I say ? for I had
not named the words to him. You called aloud.,
says he, and said, O Jemmy! O Jemmy! come
back, come back.

I laughed at him. My dear, says he, do not
laugh, for depend upon it, I heard your voice as
plain as you hear mine now; if you please, I'll go
before a magistrate and make oath of it; I then
began to be amazed and surprised, and indeed
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